HUNGER

«

HOW IT FEELS TO BE LITERALLY

STARVING TO DEATH.

EXxlracts from the Book Called *Hunger,"”
Norway by Its Naked Traeness to Life.
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; TE TERRISLY REALISTIG FOSTER GOVER FROM “HUNGER”
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That Has Recently

By KNUT HAMSUN.

Wahs burgrr—svery buongry. \
It v, new two, av, uearly three
days sltee I had eaten anvtbing, oand
I folr somewbat falnt: Unldliig the pencll
even Nad taxed me a llitle.
I hadl half a peakalfe and a bunch of
kiys In my pieket, but not a farcthiluz.

- L ] -

Then & drowsy qulet overcame me;'n
plsneant languor which L dld wor aft
tempt to resist. The dearkness had [nten-
siinl. nnd o sHeht Lreeze tarrowed the
peorl. bive sen.

The sbips the maxis of which 1 eould
Ene ontiined agalost the sky. tooked wlth
fthrle blitek bulls ke yvolepless maonstors
that bristled aned lay In walt fot mye,

T kg po palo—wmy hutzer had taken the
el off of I, In lta slead 1 fl-lr nhlus—
autly smpty, ‘witourhed by
arstmd me, anmd glad pot to be nr.ri-
rany ofte. | oput my feet up on the seat
ansd leapr back.

Thuy © voulil Lest sppreciate the well
bolsg uf perfoct Iwointion.

Thete was pot ¢ clond on my mind, not a
fﬂlnjlg af d'm-nrr'fnru and, o for A% my

rhoucht venched,
desive ansatistied.
I a stnte

st a sodmd distuebed me.
bt Bldden the

fnl

lonely,

(L8

throngn
where po man dwells,
mi¢ to Princess Ylajnil's' paluie,

g they

I bhind mot o whim, not 4
v With open eyes,
e of neld,
mrsel! elftemod away.

uudrenmt of grandeur awnlis me,

than that of any ofther minn.
the fulr one clusps my hand,
Wer arms encitele me;
face with

one!

(T

a whispered,
-

. ®

Then

her breath fans my
“Weleome,
more

Maoreaver,
Soft darkness
whale world from oy elgit
In .
vreoning voloe of silence
MOBOLONEE BN My
stera aut thers
vlght
fermss

strikes in
and the duvk mon- afy
will draw the to them when

benr aue fur
stennge
will bvar
whers an
ETEMLer
= Aud

T feul

ang
love:d
. =

I bm4 fullemr-aslesp where 1 lay, nod wes oof,

awnkennd by
recalled merciie

I hod been pinched for
many weeks—hefore-this last period set iu,

yolleeman,
roro e and mitsery.

food

1 here

for ever so

wonld
elee?

Pascha or

In sooth,
I =at, wood-chopper

Startled England and

Whittever was the
not brighten wp for me?
not Just ns much emtitled to live ns any
For exnmple,
Steam Agent Hennechen?
Hud T not twao =honlders ke o giant,
two strong hanis to work with® and had 1
even applled for a place as
In Mollergaden
edtn wy daily bread?
Wus I lagyl?
il | not applled for situntions, attendéd

and my giréngth had diminished conslder-
ubly of fate,

When T had been lucky enough to vaise
five shillljigs by sore manoenyre or another
thiey anly lasted any time with ditfeunlty;
not Jeng enough for me to be restored to
Only  the jealth before n new hunger perlod set In
and reduced me agaln,
back and ehonlders caused me the
warst trouble.

I vonld stop the lttle gnawing I had In
Innids my chest by coughing hard, or bending well
forward as F walked,
for back nnd shoulders.

but I had ne remedy

reason

ns

FILIPIN 60LDIER6
BELIEVE IN A
s BULLET
PROOF
SHIRT
LIKE THIS.

MONG the elothes of the Filipinos is
A an anting nuting, showing that he Is
fot above Lha guperstitloss that are

B0 rife among the natives, ‘The antitig ant-
g 1§ & charmed ebitt, which protects the
wearer from gll danger of death lu hattle.

It s nothing more than a piece of white

eattan, with a ‘hole for the wearer's hend.
It 1® worn over the shoulders ang tied
aroitnd the wearer’s waist. Oun the front
and bock -are cabalistle signs, pletures aud
writinz, the writing belng in three or four
diffevent langyages,
, Miiese shlrts are made by the old wonten
of the hils, and the natives bave an abldicg
faith In thelr eflicacy, althpugh the priests
have tried in every way to gradicate the
superatition, nod the Spaniapds, just to
shuw they were o protection, always made
thelr prisoners wear one when beiug exe-
cutii:  Some of the regiments nt Manlia
have hundreds of theén, and they nre not all
withont hales,

Iiewides the inting anting, the natives
hava many other eharms which they always
cariy luto bititle with them, fancylog thes
are a protection. Every one bag heard of
the superstitlon of the natlves that Agul-
‘l.tq:m epugot be killed by American buliels.
mum superstition they Rave s that the

YEry mu ;

4 &«‘l’ ll‘l‘glong knifeyl lu:f-h th‘:lt.“l‘td og:- l.?s
| 3 {n front of an American soldler he
L
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The Magic ““Anting Anting”” Rag Which Aguinaldo’s Followers Regard as Im-
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pervious to Rifle Balls.

L1

lectures, written articles, and worked day
auil night 1lke a man posgessed?

Had I not lived like n miser, eaten bread
and milk when I bhad plenty, bread alone
when I had little, and starved when I had
mothing?

INd I live In a hotel?

Hpnd I o suite of roonis on the first floor?

Why, I am lving in &8 loft over a tink-
er's workshop, a loft alrendy forsaken br
God anid man last Winter, because the
snow Blew in. So T could not understand
the whole thing; not a bhit of it.

I slouched on and dwelt upon all this,
and there was not as much as a epark of
bitterness or malice or envy in my mind,

Well, it was a lovely doy, anyway! Sun-
light bright and warni surrounded me. The
gky stretebed away llke & beautlful sea
over the Lier mountalns,

Without kpowing It, T was on my way
hime, 1 hungered sovely. I found a chip
of wond in the street to chew—that helped
a4 blt, To think that I hadn't thought of
that sooner!

But 1 wae still falnt, and now and ngaln
I had to retch fortively. T swung round

by the Damp- kokken, a fa-
mous cheap ent- ing houns
rend: the bill of fafe, and shrug-

ged my should- ors In & winy to
attPack  atten- tfon, s ‘1t
corned heef ar salt pork  was
not meet faod for. me. After that I
went toward the rallway station.

A siugular seniga of confuslon suddenly
darted through my head.

I stymbled on, determlned n#t to heed It:
but T grew worse nnd worse, and was
foreed st last to sit down on a step.

My whole beig underwent o clinge, He
If something had «lld nside In my Inner
self, or as If a curtaln or tissue of my
brain was rent In two,

Had T not a frlend—an acqualntanes
whom I eould apply to? I pansack my mem-
ory to find a man good for & penny plece
and fall to find him.

I staggered up the stalrs to my room. J
flung myself on my bed,

Ugh! what a shocking emell of cooklng
there was here—a downrlght dlsgustingly
strong smell of chops for dinner, phew!
And I flung open the window to let out this
beastly smell,

“Walter, n plate of beef!” Turning to
the table—this miserable table that I was
forced to support wlth my knees when I
wrote—I bowed profoundly, and gald:

“May I ask will you tnke a glass of wine?
No? 1 am Tangen—Tangen, the Cablnet
Minlster. I—more's the plty—I was out a
little Inte ®* * * the door-key."

Onee more my thoughts ran without reln
In intricate paths,

I was continually conseloug that T talked
at random, and yet T gave utterance to no
word without henring apd understanding
It. I sald to myself:

“Now you are talking at random agaln,™
nnd yet 1 could not help myself.

It was as If one were Iylng awanke, and
yet talking In one’s zleep,

My head was Ught, without paln ana
without presgsure, and my mood was un-
shadowed. It salled away with me, and I
mades no effort.

“Clome In! Yes, only come right In! As
you gee, everything is of ruby—Ylajali,
Yiajall! that swelllug crimgon silken divan!
Ah, how passionately she breathes, K ss
me—loved one—more—more! Your apms dra
Hke pale ambzr, your mouth blushes = = *
Walter, I asked for a plate of heefl”

The sun gleamed In through the window,
and I could hear the horses below chewlng
opts. I sat and muymbled over my chip
gayly, gind at heart as a child,

I chewed uninterruptedly at my shaving.
Before I reallzed It I was at the rallwny
square. The clock on Our Savionr's polnted
to half-past one. 1 st®od for a bit and econ-
gidered, A faint sweat forced Iteelf out on
my face and trickled down my eyellds,
Accompany me down to the bridge, #ald 1
to myself—that Is to say, If you have spare
tlme!—and T made a how to myself and
tugned toward the rallway bridge near the
wharf,

The ships lay there and {he xea rocked In
the gunshine, There was bustle and moye-
ment everywhere, gshrieking steam whistles,
quay porters with cases on thetr shoulders,
lively *shantles’ comlng from the prams.
An old woman, a vender of enkes, sits near
me, and bends her brown nose down over
her wares. The little table before her I
sinfully full of nice things, and I turn nway
with distaste.

H#he is filllng the whole guay with her
smell af cakes—phew! up with the windows!

I apeosted a gentleman sltting st my
glde and represented forelbly to him the
nuispnee of having cake sellers here, cake
sollers there. ® * * Hh? Yes: but he
must really ndmit that * % * But the
good man smelt & rat, and 414 not give me

tlme to finlsh speaking, for he got up and

jeft, 1 rose, too, and followed hinm, ficmly
determitied to convinee him of hils mistake.

*If It was only out of conslderation for
sanltary conditlons,” snlll 17 and 1 slnpped
hipi on the shoulders,
 “Hlxense me; T am & strapger herpe, anil
know nothing of the sanltary conditions,™
he replied, and gtared nt me with positive
fear.

1 returned to the bench and #at down.
1 was fearfully distorbed, and the big
street organ that had begun to grind a
tune a lttle farther away made me still
worse—n pegulir metallle music, n frag-
ment of Weber, to which ¢ little pirl 1=
slnging a moupntul strdin, The fnte-like
sorrgwlulness of the organ thrills through
my hlosdl; my nerves vibrate In responsive
echn. A moment later and I f5ll back dn
the seat, whimpering and crooning In time
to it

Ch, wbat strangs frenks qpe's thoughts
nre gullty of when one s starving! I feel
mysa’'f 1fted up by these motes;, dissoived
In tones, and I Moat sut, I feol so cloarly.
How T foat out, soarihg high above the
mountning, dancing through zones of light!

I commenced to feel dizzy. There was
no miztake about [t; I was ationt to hreak
down in earnest,

I sat down on ane of the benches wear
the church in the market.

Lord! how black things began to look for
me now! I did not ery; I was too uttecly
tired, worn to the last degree,

1 sat there withput trying to arrive at

nny concluslon, sad, motienless, and starv-
ing. My chest was jaoch Inflamed; it
smarted most steangely and ‘sorely—nor
would chewlng eshavings lelp -me mueh
lenger,

- - - - - -

If 1T had condueted myself Jike an ordl-
nary being I should have gome home long
ago, and lald myself down to rest, and
glven in. My mind wnas elear for & mu-
ment. Now I was to die. It was In the
time of the Full, and all things were
hustied to sléep. I had trled every means,
exhansted every resource of whieh I knew.
I fondied this thought sentimentally, and
each tlwe I still hoped for a possible sue-
eor T whispered repudistingly: “You fool,
¥ou bave airaudy begup te dle™

(Copyright, 1509, by the New York Journal and Advertiser)

P THIRST.

NEW YORK HAS BROKEN

CHAMPAGNE DRINKING RECORD
THIS YEAR BY MANY [MiLi.-
IONS OF BOTTLES.

New York hss ever known. The

TH[S is the meatest champagoe year
desire to ‘“celebrate

is the cause
of It.

The natlon’s victaries In warn the return
of peave, the coming and going of war
bervas, bas aroused an enthusiagsm and de-
sive for a ‘thealth” deink that ls satisfled
with nothing less than this king of wines,

Whut else could supplement a hero's
tale af a bLanquel?

Or what beslde champagne could cele-
brate the launching of grent finsncial proj-
ects In the new era of expansion?

It I8 a yeur of projects In this grent
Ameriean city. Money epmes easlly, and
quite as easlly goes,

To-day every buslneés man, as well as
the mlillionalre, considers himself entitled
fo the best and wost stimulating wine.

But it Is not men nlone who are cham-
pogoe consumers. Fonr or five years ago
the rieh, refined women of the *Four
Hundred” almost entirely absorbed the
fominlne nse of clampogne, at thelr dine
ners and theatre partles,

To-dpy this beverage flows more waste-
fully In the “Tenderloin" district than
elsewlere,  Wimen dripk {t more than
formerly, but stilll d6 not yet equal the
nitmbeyr of men who consyme |t

There I8 a queer thing about this cham.
pugne babit. It Is Indulged In most by
temperate men. A few days ngo, at the
Walderf-Astorin, there were sitting at din.
ner (00 men, for the most part qQulet
business men, and they put away over tu.
quarts of champagne.

1t ls strange but true that, although one
cnn rlde through whole flelds of grape-
vines In France, and eee the curlous
curvatures In the #tone walls desiguated
for the hurlv:'estiuz, #till, right in the heart
of the chempagné country, that wine 1is
no cheaper In Parls than In England, and
but a trifle is added on'in New York,

Fourteen franes I8 a small sum to pay
for & Dottle of champagne in Parls, and
ten shilllngs buys the same 'In Leondon,
but in Americn this wine, at three and a
half or four dollars n botile, flows like
witer, and especinlly In New York this
year. |

(e rénson hns already been glven, An.
other ia that Dewey, our great admiral,
comes home in October, and the advauce
orders here nare Immense,

Dewey must be feted, Dewey must be
honored, and what feast |s complete with-
out the potent influences of champagnoe.

Still auothor resson for this Increase In
lmportation is | that-this year experienceil
the hottest April and: May for  fGfty-five
yenrs, amd all the wealthy whe bad
plunned to stay In America untll time for
the Paris Expositlon consoled themselyes
with chumpagie,

Right here, lot It be sald that all doctors
ngres thut chnmpogoe |s the purest and
benlthlest wine known, DBut It is so ex-
pensive that po poor lovallil can afford it,
and still, just because It costs eo much
all the rieh d=manid it

Go to the wine cellars of the Waldort
Astorin and the smoller vaults of the Hol-
land Fouwse npd sse the thampagne that Is
gtored thore for dally use,

It is astonishing. We pealize then that
chinmpagoe is o power in thls country whet
viewing these Iminiense |ce-ciosets, stocked
with choleest brands, képt ai 32 degrees,
nud the blg sub-cellirs, fovty-two feet be:
low the sidewnlk, where can be seen Mrs.
Bradlep-Martin's famlllar own particulnr
brand.

Wigures best tell the story, and here are
submittdd o fow which will sbow the won-
derful Inerease In the demond for chame-
pagne,

Frederick Die Bary, one of the largest Im-
porters, stutes that during the first slx
manthy of the present year, ending July
1, the Importation of ahatnpagnes into this
country reached the totpl of 128175 cases
which doubled for the year means an uns
precedented Tmportation of 266,450 TS
ar Jr}&'.!..’l)l) quart botthe of wine.

YT e llllg!“rl amount of champague
brought cver (n one wvesdel,” gnys Mr. Du
Bary, “wni 3,000 cas2s, Now onr avernge
of this wie #lone s a cnr lond, or 350
cages, equalling 20,000 pounde. W lay
the Invrense to the supreme fact that the
war with Spuin has made business more
pProsperous,’’

An puthorlty upon wines and splrits of

all sorts says that anonally there sre im-
ported S3.000000 gunrts of champagpe,
1000,000,000 gallons of  heet, 80,000, 000
gallons of spirits, and that we produee in
Uniifornin, Ohlo, Missourli and New York
State 25,000,000 gnllons of wiie,

Arve we npt, then, traditlon to the con-
trary, 4 wine-drinkloe people?y

New York stands at the head of the list.
nearly 30 per ¢ent of the entire lmporta-
tlon, belug drimk hers,

Here 13 what stewards of some of the
big Nofels soy about chumpngne drinking:
“The demnana forp champugne Iz decldedly
Inereasing,”” ‘doclared  Gustay Obenderfer,
chief wite steward of the Holland Hoise,
AL thils immm we have, perhaps, quieter
people and mose familles than at other
Lizg hotels. Our greatest demand is for the
vintage wilnes of England, champagne, I
menn, of course

“A great many Englishmen coms here,
and, after the lighter wines, call for c¢hani-
pagne and whiskey and soda.  The latter
drink detracts. from the champigne, bug
not to any hurtful degree. There I£ no
douht  that chawpigne (n 1800 s the
grent wine, and nll other demands are
secondary to It.

“Fhere has mever heen n year llke this
for champngne o thls country,”

Mr. M. J. Klllockey, the *‘chof” wf the
wing department of the Waldorf- Astorla,
says:  “This Is decidedly the best year
we have known for champagne, The hest
rengon I know I8 because our patrons have
the money, are fubllint over our sucpess In
the war, and Hke the champagne. 1802 was
o poor year. There was a distinet falilng
off, and the linportation was comparatively
smnll,

“It hae gone on lncreasiug uutll wow wa

nre dolng the niost
eis for yenrs. At the end of the gpenr U

n
o
u
It
b
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uy advantage In this Is Hkdly to he ¢
pon $1,000,000, and we do & Mg
1 all wines,
est, and uosthing Ik more

frs, Bradley-Muartin oud otliers af =thely

et linve thele’ own partlonlag vintage:

“No, “wowen do mot deink wost of the mamds bis chom
chinmpngne,

Men drink more

prosperous wine bonsl- thely

Peaple like ehampigne the Indleated the

difiners,  thelr toasts 40 the war
5, il tlele hachefor affnles. - At all
pf thesy “clhampegae 15 the bevernge, and
I\||m||.a-~m the favorlte brands are 1|.,"t here,” and he
remendous stores of boxes
populir bete, and lee cliests of S0 tottles each,
“I notlee Wwere that pot ooly the milllons
alres but the ovdinary progperouss. man, (de-

vene. It I8 the best drink

They buve golpg and its popularity s likely fo last.*

BUIINESS
HEN BANQUET

PROSFERITY

THE VARIOUS CAUSES THAT HAVE LEAD TO THE ENOR'MOUS m
. SUMPTION OF CHAMPAGNE THIS YEAR
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